"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

I can make money without losing my good looks!

LOUISE [/<? Charles] If you believe what you say, why
do you not make money yourself instead of running
after women?

CHARLES. Because there is a more amusing occupa-
tion for me.

LOUISE. I have not seen you practise it, Charles.
What is it?

CHARLES. Kingcraft.

JAMES. Of which you have not the faintest concep-
tion.

CHARLES. Like Louise, you have not seen me
practise it. But I am King of England; and my head
is still on my shoulders.

NELL. Rowley darling: you must learn to keep King
Charles's head out of your conversation. You talk too
much of him.

CHARLES. Why is it that we always talk of my
father's head and never of my great grandmother's?
She was by all accounts a pretty woman; but the
Protestants chopped her head off in spite of Elizabeth.
They had Strafford's head off in spite of my father.
And then they had his own off. I do not remember my
father; but I have more than a touch in me of my
famous grandfather Henry the Fourth of France. And
he died with a Protestant's dagger in his heart: the
deadliest sort of Protestant: a Catholic Protestant.
There are such living paradoxes. They burnt the poor
wretch's hand off with the dagger in it, and then tore
him to pieces with galloping horses. But Henry lay
dead all the same. The Protestants will have you,
Jamie, by hook or crook: I foresee that: they are the
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